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hot as molten lead, and as heauy too.* God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more weight then mineowne bowels, I hauclJ 
tny rag of Muffins where they are peperdrtheres not three of 
my 1 s o. left ahuc.and they arc for the townesend, tobe^du. 
ring lifetbut who comes here? Enter the Prinf 

‘Fein. What ftandft thou idlehere?lend me thy fword. * 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vndcrthe houcsofvaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,! pretliee lend me thy ferord 
JW. O Hal, I pretheggiue me leaiie to breath awhile : TuiJc 
Gregory neuer didl’uch deeds in armes,as I haue done this dav 
I haue paid Percy, I haue made him lure, 

Trm. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal. Nay ..before God Hall, if Percy be aliue, thougetft net 
my fword, but takemy Piftollifthou wilt. 

Frith Giucit me,what#i$ it in, the cafe# 

Fal.l Hal,tishot,tishot,theresthatvviUfackeaCity. 

7 be Vrwcedrarvesitout/tndfmdr it to be a bottle of fake. 

Pm. Wliaths it a time to ieft and dally now?. 

He throrvet the bottle at him. Exit. 

Fal. Wet, If Percy be aliue, lie pierce him, if he do come inniv 
way:fo,if he do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.l like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
Jiath:eiue me lifc,\*'hich,if I c,anlaue,fo.-if not, honour comts 
vnloolct for,and theres an end,. 

Alarme jxcurfas^SnUr the King the ^Prince, Lord John 
ef Lama fit r,and Harle of tV flmrrland. 

K/». I prethee h arry .withdraw thy fdle,thou bleedcft too 
snuch.LordlohnefLancaftfc^go you with him. 

P.iob.N ot I, my Lord.vnlellel did ble^dtoo. 
fn»,IbefeechyOur Maiefty makevp 
Left your retirement do amaze your friends,. (tent 

Jvi^.Iwilldofo.my L.of VVeftmerland leadehim tohis 
fVeftt Gome, my Lord, lleJeade you tovourtent, 

Pnn, Lead memy \. ord?i do notneed your hclpe, 

And Godforbidafhallowfcratch fhould driue,. 


Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaindc Nobility lies troden on. 

And rebels armes triumph in maflacres. 
lohti. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerl an d, 
Ouf duty this way lies, For Gods fake come. 

Vriit.By God, thou haftdeceiude me Lancafter, 

I did not thinke thee Lord of fuch a fpirir. 

Before I loudetheeas a brother, Iohn, 

But now I do refpeft thee as my fonle. 

King.lfiw him hold Lord Percy at the point. 

With In flier maintenance then I did looke for 
Offuch an vngrowne warrior. 

Fritt. 0,this boy lends metcall to vs all, 

Doug. Another king, they grow like Hydras heads 
lam the Douglas fatall to all thofe 
That wearethofe colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft tiieperfon ofaking? 

Kw.The king himfelf,who Douglas grieues at heart, 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, * 

And not the very king:I haue two boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy feifeabout the field. 

But feeing thou falft on me fo luckily 
Iwillaftay thce,and defend thy felfe. 

Do^.Ifeare thou art another counterfeit 
And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a Kin’, 

But mine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be ’ 

And thus I winne thee, 

7heyfahttheKw 'being in danger fat erprmce ofVateu 
Pm.Holdvp thy headvile Scot or thouartlikc 

Neuer to holditvpagame,thefpirites 

Ir V i U n t Sb er iy»Srafford,Bfunt are in my armes 

ItisthePnncepfVVales.thatchreatensthee, 

Who nener pronnfeth, but he meancs to pay, 
r , , J key fight, TDowglas fiieth. 

Cheerely my Lord, how fares vour grace? 

Andrei 0 ‘I* S a r fcy IlMhfor ‘b!Ccor fent. 

And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraight, 

Kw, Stay, and breath a while, 

Kt 




